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An Trá Mor, Great Blasket                     Photo: Sean Pierce

After a gruelling eight hour drive from Skerries we finally
reached Dunmore Head at around six O clock on Friday
evening. As we were the first there we picked the flattest
spots and pitched the tents above Coumeenoole beach.
Within half an hour five other paddlers had appeared and
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half an hour after that they along with Dad had disappeared
to the pub with assurances that it was only for one or two.
Having taken a worried glance at the surf below and the
tidal race I went to bed, only to dream about embarrassingly
public capsizes in the surf. I woke relatively early the next
morning and after a slightly nervous glance at the beach
below I was relieved to discover that the surf had calmed
considerably.
By the time everybody had arrived and assembled for the
meeting it had calmed even further and everyone was
agreeable to launching from Coumeenoole. Des decided to
delay even further as the longer we waited the calmer the
conditions became. This proved a good decision as we only
had one casualty in the surf, so one paddler down we headed
on. Outside the surf zone the conditions in the sound were
perfect and by half three everyone was safely ashore on An
Blascaod Mor.

Great Blasket                                                                  Photo: Dave Walsh

After lunch seven of us decided to take advantage of the
reasonable weather and struck out for Inishtooskert about
four and a half to five kilometres a way. There were reflected
waves moving in all directions on the way across making it
hard to keep up a good rhythm. At the island itself the swell
made landing very difficult looking and as nobody fancied a
swim we left a landing for more favourable condit ions. We
headed up the eastern side of the island and put our noses
around the northernmost end to see if a circumnavigation
was feasible. Only to find the biggest sea that I have ever
seen from a kayak crashing into the other side of the island
the sheer volume of water was awesome. It was an
adrenaline rush just to look at.

Inis Tuaisceart                                                               Photo: Sean Pierce

On the way back we visited Beginish, which despite its
looks is a nice little island  once you�ve landed. We collected
wood for a fire and then headed in. The fire was a big
success despite the bouts of rain, which couldn�t quench the
fire or Dave Carraghers singing.

Sunday was, in a word, miserable! Winds force five to six
combined with mist that got thicker as the day progressed.
Most people spent the day trudging around the island or
making trips from their tents to the coffee shop. I did a small
circuit along the path and saw nothing but the ground
directly around me. A small group led by Dave Carragher
did a trip along the northern side of the island around five O
clock but by and large very few people got on the water on
Sunday.

Inis na Bro & Inis Icileain                                             Photo: Sean Pierce

 On Monday the weather took a dramatic turn for the better
and Des was keen to have everyone packed up and on the
water by eleven and despite many remarks to the contrary
Des was also on the water for eleven. Monday�s trip was to
encompass the circumnavigation of Inishnabro,
Inishvickillane and the Great Blasket a respectable 22 -23km
in all. The sea was glassy and the scenery was fantastic &
the rock formation of the �Cathedral spires� at the tip of
Inishnabro is one of the most interesting I have seen. At
lunch we landed on one of Charlie Haugheys ill gotten gains
that is to say Inishvickillane however we couldn�t explore
much further than the high tide line.

The southern side of the Great Blasket was to me far less
dramatic than the northern side. At Pointe An  Ghoib we said
farewell to the rest of the group and headed in accompanied
by Josie & Donnacha Gibbons.


